THE IRON PUDDLER

ever learned. By looking only at his side of
a case a man can kid himself into thinking
that he is wholly right, that his cause is
greater than himself and represents the rights
of the entire community. Rut a counter-blast
from the other side will deflate his balloon in
a second and he'll come down to earth with-
out even a parachute to soften the jolt when
he lands.

I learned that blood is not only thicker
than water, but it is thicker than curdled
milk, and you can't line up a mother against
her own child even if he chased the cows
until they got so wild they gave strawberry
pop instead of milk. Any argument that goes
contrary to human nature has struck a snag
before it is started. A man must come into
court with clean hands. I had started by
rotting the other fellow's eggs and he fin-
ished by souring my milk. I wanted justice
and I got it, but I didn't recognize it when
it landed on me with all four feet Chickens
come home to roost, and my pigeons had
found a nesting-place on my anatomy; and
the spot they had chosen was right In the
neck.It burst
